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TIR'd wich indignant Ri at the inhuman 

Treatment of an Orp han, fiendles and young, 

* and of a Noble A * by a Villain 
1 Guardian Uncle, an Emulation to do Virtue Juſtice, 
8 where it's moſt wrong d, and expoſe glaring Vice in its 
_: true Colours, inſpir'd me with a Zeal fincere and ho- 
neſt, and dictated this artleſs, well-meant Trifle, which 

- hg will, T flatter myſelf, amid the Croud of Authors on 
TY the Subject, be well received. Excuſe a Woman's 


The Theme is natural, a tender Mother's Grief and 

| Indignation for a much ihjur'd Son, an only Child (the 
rf, + ſole Heir to an immenſe Eſtate) muſt move our Pity : 

. Could it be Dev ſed, that the more happy Dead were 

| made a with what the Living hal, and ſhar d 

as ſuch the i Pang and Paſſions of a hos Being: 


The impartial Juſt, of i every Chriſtian Climate, {to I 


Europe s Glory may it be recorded) from Clans of Fi- 
3 gur to the low / Plebeian, rejoice the Frauds detected, 
—_ 1 ſee the noble Slaye enjoy his lawful 
3 PEA © The ſbouting Crouds T fee the V bb return, 


1 > The injur d Youth, the Tranſport of the People, 

ff 4 Bs. 1 opp Do, LIAR def, Bail. 

. 1 | Taub humble Servant, * 
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ALTAMIRYs GHOST, Ge. 


r 
'L in the dark and doleſome Hour, 
When all are faſt aſleep; 5 
So ſoft tript Altamira's Ghoſt, 
And ſtood at Richard's Feet. 
Her Face was like the opening Spring, 
Veil'd in an auguſt Cloud © | 
Grimly and ftern ſhe looked on him, 
And trembling held the Shroud. 
Majeſtick was her awful Mien, 
Her Accent loud and ſhr1ll ; 
The Curtain parted with her Touch, 
His frighted Spirits chill. 
Ah! Wretch ! ſhe cried, where is my Child, 
Thou Guardian moſt unjuſt; _ 
How haſt thou wrong d my Jemmy dear, 
And Innocence oppreſs d. 
e 10: yah 
My Honour ſtain d, my Conduct blam d, 
By envious, baſe Untruth; | 
My lawful Child a Baſtard nam'd, 
Without one legal Proof. 
2 


Sprung from a Noble Brit; Lins, 
Where Kingly Virtues hone; 

I ſcorn'd to do an Action baſe, 

And bring a mean-got Son. | 
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1 3 | 
Was t not enougli whilſt here I breath'd, 
To make my Lord a Foe ; 
But I muſt, be of Eaſe bereay'd, a 
Whilſt wand' ring below. R 
„„ 
By thy damn'd Arts, Villain, accurſt, 
Debar'd a Father's Lovez, . , . 
How was my Child, whilſt Infant young, | 
To very Beggary drove. 
When finding Innocence appear'd, 
In all his Looks and Ways; . 
That Grandeur in Diſtreſs 3875 8 * 
And made even Envy gaze. . 
X. * T9 
Dreading if Juſtice ſbould Noe, 
What might be the Event; 
Scarce was his Noble Sire inter +. 
But Fiends to circumvent. - 
ne 
Thou fraudfully inhumane Wd 
Deſtin d the Youth a Prey, 
For Fiſh to gorge, and Ange; catch, 
But ſoon thou, muſt * 
Soon muſt thou meet, ah | Day of Woe! 
The Captain fierce and grim; ,.  , 
By thee ſeduc'd, a" Foce, e 
XIII. ai no Je 
Too cruel Uncle, he more mild, 
Altho to drown him bent; 
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Sleeping the Innocent 3 | Rs 
And bars thy foul intent. 7 
nos Jon-rriae 4 i | „. 
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Shall I, faid he, the Murderer be, 
Of a poor Orphan Boy; 

Ah! no, he'll ſell at Virginia; 
I cannot Life v. 


XV. 


A comely Youth, pi and well learn d, 
May prove a goodly Prize 
Tobacco's very cheaply earn d, 
Admit we pay Exciſe. 
XVI. 
He ſtrait enſlaves my darling Dear, 
A ſordid Planter vile; 
For a meer Weed buys A——'s Heir 
Who mourns a long Exile. 


| XVII. 
Here the young Sufferer all forlorn, 
Severeſt Hardſhips bore.z 


Inclement Weather, cruel Stripes 
Whoſe Marks he daily wore. 


XVIII. 
Now poignant Pangs the Captain darts, 
Awaken' d Conſcience rears ; 
A Lunatick by Fits he ſtarts, 
All Hell before him glares. 
XIX.. 
What have I done, baſe: Fiend, he cries, 
I've wrong'd the Young, the Brave ; 
A———'$ Earl, by my damn'd Means; 
Oh! horrid Thought! a Slave. 


Invenom'd o're, ah! ſhallow Fool 
Why was thy Honour ſold ? 

Thy Eaſe, thy Health, unthinking Fool, 
For 6 Gold? 
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XXI. 
Bold Nun will be nobly juſt, | bist ,] 
He'll be the Injur'd's — "i q1O 2005 5 00 
The Tale be his, to RR *- Fad on A 
Ah! ſee my hapleſs Ende. 
XXI. | 
He'll ſee the rightful Heir reſtor d, 199 A 
Fell Furies tear me hene; ere! * 
Why did I wrong the — 4399 2 Ce 
And give my God Offence. 0 9 7 
Think, cruel Uncle, think thou en p e 201 
The miſerable Elf; © | bib? ot A 
His mercenary Coinie fe, 3 239 19917? - 20" 
And ſee 1 fee thy blacker ſelf x. an. 2 rium 0 V4 
XXIV. 


Behold the friendleſs Orphan 32. | Oy 213 91H 
For a Ems e e 1 Kath 5 1 1 925 YT 


By thee inhuman 16977 3t 
To thy eternal Blot. A eM 2. 
ö FA _ 
By Law R hr D να 
Whilſt thou infamous 3g Aber xd 35 
Thy very Slaves deride. 51818 IL ioied 11241 
XXVI. ” " 8 7 — __-_ 
Thy Witneſs falſe, tho la rge ly S 
Poorly thy Cauſe ſupport, ah FD QHOT7-97 1. 
Ren r once, r 
Hiſs thee from cvery Court. [TION 
XXVII. 
The e very Ruffians thrill and dread, 
* page as th were ay 21 
Of late by thee ſo deeply bndu, 
eee. 9 
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XXVIII. 
Vain their Attempts, baſe worthleſs Wight, 
As was my forc'd Divorce; | 
Thy Deeds expos'd, tho' black as Night, 
Juſtice will have. its Courſe. 
. XXIX. 
Thy injur'd Nephew ſoon behold, 
Poſſeſs d of all thy Wealth; 
His Right the Title, and the Gold, 
Thou haſt purloin'd by Stealth. 


XXX. 
Remember too, Guardian moſt vile, 
To add to thy Deſpair; 
Should Jemmy die, there yet remains, 
His Son a lawful Heir. 
Fay'rites of Heaven, the Good, the Juſt, 
Whoſe Worth no Envy mars ; 
Bleſs d and belov'd Ages ſurvive, 
Like multiplying Stars. 
XXXII. 
Triumphant Juſtice will preſide, - 
Maugre thy wicked Aim ; 
The Omnipotent, who knows thy Pride, 
Will glory in thy Shame. 
XXXIII. 
Amid Infernals groul and grin, 
Curſe unſucceſsful Fraud ; 
Whilſt Devils aggravate thy Sin, 
And Horrors thy Reward. 
Then foul Impoſtor, how], deſpair, 
The Mock of Fiends below ; 
When aer. in never- ending Pain, 
And ever- living Woe. 
| C 
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80 1 the guilty ue BA 20 
ve a hollow Shriek; Vir 
2 vaniſh d quick as Lightning 1 
T hat horrid Storms beſpeak. 
XXXVI. 


He trembling lay, indignant Frowns 
Glow envious 1 his Brow ; 


Now raging hot as Paſſion burns, 
Cold as a Corpſe but now. 
XXXVII. 
T'll up, he cries, then rings amain, 
Here's James, oh | hide me John / 


Oh l. that I were to live again, 
But I, alas! am gone. 


XXVII. 


| T o the infernal Shades I haſte, 


Gods l my e Mind 
All's Deteſtation, oh l be juſt, 
You that are left 3 


XXXIX. 
He falters, ſtrait his Sinews fail, 
He foaming, ſtammers Hell; 


Roars, groans and ſcreams, as downward brd, 


To Horror's darkeſt Cell. 


i XL. 
So ſhall the Guilty ever find, | 
Vengeance purſue em faſt; 


Altho awhile the World they fd, 


Suffer they muſt at * 
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